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WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


FROM HIGH STREET DOWN ТО THE 
WARVES THEY FEARED FLORENCE 
BRENN, FOR AS RINGLEADER OF 

SAN FRANSISCO'S MOST VICIOUS GANG HER 
NAME BECAME SYNONOMOUS WITH 
TALITY... AND 

DEAT! 


HY 


AND AS ONE OF THE ORIGINATOR’S О! 
THE DEVIOUS ART OF SHANGHAI~ “ING 
MEN ABOARD SAN ЕКА SHIPS, 
SHE ae EARNED THE 
TITLE... 





War Against Crime (USPS 009308) Vol. 1, No. 3, June 2000. Published monthly by Gemstone Publishing, #4 Court Square, West Plains, MO 65775-3592. 
Periodicals postage paid at West Plains, МО. Entire contents © 2000 by William M. Gaines, Agent, Inc. War Against Crime #3 © 1948 by LL Publishing Со, Inc. 
re © 1993 by William M. Gaines, Agent, Inc. All rights reserved. Nothing herein contained may be reproduced without the written permission of Wiliam M. Gaines, 
New York, New York. Subscription rate $10 ($16 outside US payable in US funds). Printed in Canada. Postmaster: send address changes to War Against Crime, 
Gemstone, POB 469, West Plains, MO 65775-0469. MacBuddha scans 


WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


DOWN ON THE WATERFRONT OF THE BARBARY G0AST.... = SIMMER DOWN, САРЫ RING! n 
PLORRIE! $ GOTTA TALK. 7 2 = бы BE RIGHT WITH yal Ge 
T Е € 7 х 
ни 





MORE DECK: HANDS PRONTO: 
AN’ ГМ, S’POSED ТО SAIL IN À 


JOUBLE RATES, FER А, HURRY-UP қ ITS CHRISTMAS TIME ON ТН” 
ТОР SWEATIN; CAP... LI'L FLORRIE LL зи COAST, BOYS HOW'S ABOUT 
CARE O YAL | | 2 А LIL DRINK ОМ TH’ HOUSE! 


WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


YUH CERTAINLY TAKE CARE 1 
O’ YER CUSTOMERS, FLORNE,, 


САМ SAY 
AGAIN, BUSTER! 


EVERYTHIN'S JAKE, 
FLORRIE! SHALL Г ROW. 
THESE STIFFS.T'TH 
CAPNS SHIP? 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


+s. UNTIL TH’ САР?М PAPERS ) 1 SAD DOUBLE RATE FER THESE TWO, 
; l САТУЫ... AN’ I MEAN IT! 





Итн" BIGGEST SHANGHAI-ING STOP GULPIN” THAT ROT-GUT FER 
BIZZNESS ON TH’ BARBARY А MINUTE, WILL YAP WE GOT A 
CT ALWAYS | COAST! TAKE EM AWAY, Tom! BIG ORDER T'FILL FER CAP'N 
DO А GOOD JOB, CAP'N RING. 2 KRUG... AN’ THERE AIN’T мо 
THAT'S WHY E 5,088 AROUND! 
ү от... 


WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


YUH CAN'T 60 OUT Al 
DRUNK AS A SKUNK! 


HUH? YER KINDA 
TANKED UP, AIN'T 
YA MISTER 


WATCH OUT TOM! HE'S 
GOT...A... KNIFE | 


PUNKS DOWN TH’ STREET! 
LL STIFFEN EM IN А MINUTE! 
YOU WAIT HERE, FLORRIE! 


Ч “ИР THIS MUGG’S 
(уин DON’T KNOW УД ASKIN’ FER А 
SURGERY! 


HERE’S SOME LEAD 
FER УА Т?СНЕУУ ОМ! 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


KRUG" LL SEE THIS 

GRAB THAT STICKER, TOM! THESE Y| 

THREE LL ВЕ ENOUGH трмен up 
KRUGS ORDER! 


YOU TWO GUYS WANNA 
GET IN' ТӘ, HOV ҚАШ» 
OR BE SI 


THROW ЭМ, INTO TH! B 
TOM! TH OTHER ONE 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


“САНТ GOIN’ VERY FAR! NOT WITH 
HOLES IN HIS LEGS! 


WITH TH’ ONES ТН' OTHER BOYS DRAGGED ІМ... 
THESE Rey Ш COMPLETE CAP'N KRUG’S 
‘BE SURE GET TH’ DOUGH... 
Qi DONT DO THIS JUST FER 
TH’ PRACTICE 


HERE'S A COUPLE MORE, FLORRIE. 


А COUPLA RAPS ОМ ТН” NOGGIN’ АМ” THEM 
OTHER TWO'LL STOP MOANIN! COVER EM UP 
50 TH’ BLOOD ON THEIR LEGS DON'T SHOW! 


THERE’ LL ВЕ PLENNY A 
DOUGH FER ALL OF us! WERE HAE SUPPLY A 
WHOLE CREW FER CAP'N DRAI BY 

мм АСА! 


THIS PALOOKA DON'T, KNOW IT YET, 
BUT HE'S ABOUT T'GO T' SEA! 
НАРА BIGE il ИМ KINDA HARD 


FOUND Ем DRUNK IN ТН? GU! 
DOWN NEAR ТН” WATERFRONT: 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


DUMP EM INTO THE BOATS 
DOW! STAIRS, BOYS ; ONE MORE АМ” 
WERE READY Т SHOVE OFF! 


THIRTEEN... FOURTEEN... FIFTEEN! THATS 
IT BOYS! START LOADIN’ ЕМ. 
INTO TH’ BOATS! 7 


THAT'S TH'LAST OF ҰМ, CAP'N DRAKE! 
Е FIFTEEN STRONG МЕМ... АТ 
A HUNDRED DOLLARS 
A HEAD 


THIS 18 TH’ CRUM YA MUSTA BEEN WAITIN? FER, FLORRIE! 
HE DIDN’T GIMME MUCH TROUBLE... AFTER НЕ STOPPED ] 
BREATHIN’L 


THERE SHE IS, ТОМІ JUST А COUPLA 
MORE PULLS АМ WE'LL GET RID 0” 
THIS MERCHANDISE 0” OURS! 


WELL TAKE OUR DOUGH 

NOW, САР”М1 WE GOTTA 

СЕТ Т? WORK ON OUR 
NEXT ORDER! 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 
| HEARD ALL ABOUT YER LIL 


1 WUZ WATCHIN’ CLOSELY, FLORRIE... YUH TRICKS FROM TH’ OTHER CAP'NS| 
TRIED T' UNLOAD FOUR CORPSES YUH BEEN CHIZZLIN’ ALL OF Ем, 
ST NOW! IN THIS SHANGHAI BIZNESS! 


КН PLACE 0" THEM FOUR CORPSES IM TAKIN’ AN’ FER 600 
THESE FOUR SUT THOATS ©' YOURS, SHANGHAI-ING 


Е BRENN: 


GET THIS CRUMBUM, TOM! BUST, 
LOOSE... THEY PULLIN’ A 
РОЦВГЕ-СҢОЗ8! 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


ЕД YER NOT TAKIN’ GRAB ER BEFORE 
FLORRIE BRENN! SHE MAKES ANY, 
> < Е MORE TROUBLE! 


ER 
ALIVE) 
F| 


Гц, BUST TH’ SKULL 07 TH’ FIRST YA'LL NEVE 
МЕ О? YA THAT PUTS А FINGER TAKE ME 
LON MEL p - PLL... OOOI 


GUESS OL FLORRIE САМТ SWIM... 
LOOKS LIKE CURTAINS FER HER! 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


` 


ОМ MY TRIP TO CHI. THE HEAT'S STILL 
ON ANYHOW, AFTER THAT JEWELRY ¥ 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


£ SAY...MAYBE I COULD USE A GUY LIKE E 
ТНАТ IN MY МОВ! WITH THOSE MUSCLES, ABLE. Im 
HE COULD KEEP ORDER WITHOUT _>- US HELLO, THERE! THOUGHT I'D 
USIN' A GUNES ! ka | DROP BY AND SEE WHA 
7 FELLA LIKE 9-76 7 SOME EXERCISES. < 
Å YOU DOES < KEEP IN SHAPE YOU 


`. THIS ROLL. YOU 
STAR OF THE Е OUGHT ТО HAVE A 
SHOW! ROLL LIKE THAT... 


I'LL CHECK THE ` 
CASH REGISTER f 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


THREE HUNDRED АМО ТЕМ WY IT'S WONDERFUL! BOY, Y THAT WAS FAST WORK,WILLIE! YOU J I FIGURED IF HE 


241. 10 


IN A LITTLE ROOMING HOUSE,ELOUISE| ft 
WELLER LAID OUT THE PLANS FOR < ТАС бот HIS ROLLWILLIE. OKAY, . 
THEIR FUTURE JOBS. 7 LET НІМ GO, AND SCRAM! 


ГЭЭЛ 


THE COAST'S CLEARY 
STORE'S EMPTY! 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


WE'RE А HOUSE АМ" HAVE А [ STARTED! OFF FOR US,WILLIE. 
GARDEN АМ K SMART AND YOU'RE ТОО. 


|(/ |Т WAS YOU THAT 1 1 
A DID IT,ELOUISE” 
4 


Ч 


| THE WELLER MOB PULLED ВІ 
THERE WAS THE BANK 


EXPECTING BIG THINGS FROM ёр 
YOU! WITH YOUR BOYS WITH “аш 








WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


ІЛІМТ KIDDIN' МЕ АМ" THE YOU CHEAP LITTLE 
PUNK! 


BOYS WANTS ANOTHER FIFTEEN’ 
GRAND, OR YOU'RE GONNA к. 


See ае, 


f TLL TEACH YOU TO THREATEN У 
MISS WELLER! YOU AND YOUR YÎ 
| GANGLAND ROUGH STUFF! yy 


WILLIE f WILLIE! ТАКЕ IT EASY! GET YOURSELF ICAI NZ ТНЕВЕ, THERE,WILLIE, 

UNDER CONTROL. YOU SCARE ME WHEN YOU GO IT'S OVER NOW. FORGET 
NEAR YOU, I SEE КЕ! HIM! BESIDES,YOU ANDI 
PUNK! I OUGHT HAVE ANOTHER JOB TO DO! 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


NO NOISE, WILLIE—REMEMBER...} 
Е NO NOISI 2 


SHIV COLLETTI HAS BEEN SAYIN 
NASTY THINGS ABOUT US, 


‘A NICE PRINTING JOB. ONE OF Ч 
THESE TO THE PROPER PARTY— 
AND I'M RIGHER BY ANYWHERE 
FROM TEN TO FIFTY THOUSAND 


I'M GOING OUT то GET WHAT CAN HAPPEN 
с А STEAK FOR US,HONEY!) ТО МЕ WHILE I PACK 
НЫН E ! 3) YOULL BE ALRIGHT «| A ROD? GOON, АМ" 
F “TIL I GE 


TWENTY GRAND OR A BUSTED NEGK'WHAT Уб í 1 
А JOKE! IF І COULD WALK THE STREETS 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


IES! ALWAYS WORRYIN' 
АТ COULD POSSIBLY 


YOU SHOULD HAVE SENT MISS WELLER THAT 
TWENTY GRAND,MISTER. SHE TOLD YOU THAT ГО 
HAVE TO GOME АМ BREAK YOUR NECK IF YOU 


— а 
Ё YOU'RE THE TOPS,ELOUISE. ALL THE BOYS 
ARE DYIN' TO CUT IN WITH YOUR GROWD! 
YOU'RE AS MUCH THE KING AS AL EVER 
гүү WAS, HERE ІМ 


НА! НА! НА" НЕ AIN'T 

SO SAVAGE НЕ WON'T 

STOP A.32 BULLET! 

I'LL TAKE CARE OF 

WILLIE... THEN I'LL СОМЕ 
R YOU,BABY! 


NS 


SS 
LQ 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


A WIERD,GRIM FIGURE, THE 


SHE NEVER WENT FOR YOU AT ALL... YOU BUT WILLIE BLAKE, THE 

WERE JUST A BIG,DUMB,STRONG OX THAT SAVAGE STRONGBOY, WAS ISTRONGBOY STUMBLED THROUG! 

SHE USED TO GET TO THE ТОР, IT'S ME -@ . THE МЮНТ., .ON AND ON... HALF-| 
DEAD,BUT WITH ENOUGH LIFE 


SHE GOES FOR f SO LONG— DEAD GUY! 
277 Г LEFT TO GO WHERE HE WANTED. 
TLL ASK HER.. .FIND HER SOMI 
PLACE.. „ASI 


HER... 


K 


FRANKENSTEIN! 


хе 


HEN WILLIE WHIRLED AND TOOK ELOUISE IN HIS ARMS Ҹ 
AND KEPT ON GOING.. .RIGHT OUT THE WINDOW OF ТНЕ| 
FORTIETH STORY APARTMENT. THE FRANKENSTEIN 
MONSTER ELOUISE WELLER HAD CREATED WAS HER 








President and CEO—Stephen A. Geppi 


What ат 1, the all-time great of movies, TV and print, 
doing hosting the letter column ої Gemstone’s two 
crime-and-punishment reprints, WAR AGAINST CRIME 
and CRIME PATROL? Let's just say that regardless which 
of our back issues is on your mind, | know where all the 
bodies were - er, ARE - buried! 

- CRYPT-KEEPER 


Dear Russ, 


| got ahold of your old CRYPT #6 with “The Thing from the 
Grave" and noticed some discrepancies. First off your 
cover shows a graveyard setting with what had been Jim 
reaching up, which was quite different from the actual 
inside story. Actually he and Laura were the kind of peo- 
ple | would liked to have met. Considering how the thing 
crawled out he sure left a tidy rectangular hole and on top 
of that literally a neat mound, Just thought | would pick a 
little on these details. 


Please feel free to publish any of this including my 
address. 


Please ask about my train poetry. 
Small 40+ page booklets describing 
my near life long love affair with the 
rails, written by an active hobo poet. 


Any amount in excess of $1.00 per 
booklet requested, plus postage. 


“ома Hoboking Blackie” 


250 S Linn 
New Hampton, IA 50659 


No one can be faulted for a thematic cover illo, but can! 
help it if Jim was a civil engineer? Watch for “Choo-Choo 
Jones” in WAR AGAINST CRIME 6! -ск 


Dear EXTRA! Editor (СК), 


Re: “Stromboli” in EXTRA! #2; мегу mysterious!, Le. 
(ауее!): the doctor has no name and his ‘innocent crime’ 
is not revealed. How come? 


Аво, isn't a stromboli a double cannoli topped with nuts 
and hot peppers resulting in aftershocks? 


Ron Silay North Riverside, IL 


Here’s a little shock to your after-section: Not every crime 
in the Mediterranean is your business! ‘The crime was 
not revealed, to protect the guilty!” -ск 





We walcoma пег of comment. We cannot promise to acknowledge, publish or answer letters- 
We eat fr clarity, Bocuracy end length. We automaticly wihhold street address and zip code 


Publisher—Russ Cochran 


To “Copy Desk” 


Re. EXTRA! #2, 1999 update on the story “Hong Копа”” 
The population is now 6,850,000. 


David Оейапо 
6,849,999 happy people and one sorehead. 


Kensington, CT 
-ск 


Dear Gemstone, 


As someone interested in Oklahoma history, | am familiar 
with the exploits of such outlaws as Charles “Pretty Boy' 
Floyd and George 'Machine Gun' Kelly. Machine Gun 
Kellys most infamous crime involved the kidnapping of 
Oklahoma City ой millionaire Charles Urschel in July 
1933. His misdeeds landed him in the notorious Alcatraz 
prison, although he was eventually transferred to 
Leavenworth, Kansas, where he died in July, 1954, The 
debut issue of WAR AGAINST CRIME features Lee Ames’ 
rendition of the Machine Gun Kelly legend, While some of 
the names and facts have been altered, the gist of this EC 
retelling rings true. 


“The Ruby Stickpin" is an effective, albeit violent tale that 
includes a brutal stabbing, an axe-murder, two corpses 
devoured by alligators, and a strychnine cocktail. Ed 
Moore's primitive style of art is somewhat reminiscent of 
the work of Joe Shuster. 


CRIME PATROL #1 includes two stories by artists 
unknown, which is intriguing. Both of these uncredited 
tales have a distinct ‘golden age’ look, as does the splash 
page of Johnny Craig's outstanding ‘Captain Crime! 
Despite my fondness for Craig, my favorite of the four 
CRIME PATROL tales is the Sheldon Moldoff contribution 
(Shelly Moldoff is well-remembered for his work on the 
golden age Hawkman and the silver age Batman). Strong, 
independent female characters were rarely depicted in 
the world of 1948, but the heroine of “Madelon” is cer- 
tainly an exception. The introduction notes that “her mus- 
cles are firm and her heart is brave” At one point Madelon 
overpowers the dastardly Ventor, a villain in dire need of a 
facelift. 


“Geri Hamilton" in EXTRA! #4 also features a strong and 
resourceful female protagonist who outwits a male mis- 
creant. 


Timothy M. Walters 


When they told the “Ruby Stickpin” cops to investigate 
the allegations, they went looking for alligators! -ск 


Muskogee, ОК 


unless you clearly state you wish them pubsshed. We attempt to acknowledge pubilcation of 
ettar; to do so we need your address on tho Indu leter. 


if his employer's wall safe did have su: 
fatal fascination for Meadows . . . he 
should have let himself be caught as he tried 
to force the steel door! 


There had been some hard words from 
Mister Gorman, who thought it was disgrace- 
ful that Meadows have tried to 
his boss . . . after having worked for 
for more than ten years. Meadows had 
admit to himself that there was a good 
in what Gorman was saying. He 

ciated that his employer intended to 

the police to turn him in for attemy 


way lately. It was even 
house. In fact, just 
Gorman had hinted 
suicide was the onl y 
had all laughed when 
Gorman i 


drop. À suicide note would clinch it, as far 
as the police were concerned! 
Meadows would have to go through Mister 
Gorman's desk in the ly, and look over 
his letters. Probably would be enough 
samples there so that Meadows could write 
a good suicide пое... based on Gorman's 
own signature, of ! 


Не lifted the body and draped it over his 
right shoulder, after he had wiped the г 
so that his fingerprints could not be 
on it. With the body in one hand he bent 
over and scooped up his blood-drenched 
handkerchief . . . there must be no evidence 
found in the house! Fortunately the blood 
had not had a chance to soak the 
cloth into the carpet. Meadows started for 
the door, glancing about the room to make 
sure that nothing was amiss. The furniture 
was all in place . . . there were no signs of 
violence. 


Meadows walked out of the room, and in 
the hallway he paused for a moment to turn 
and discreetly turn the knob, closing the par- 
lor. His calmness amazed even Meadows. 
Here, in a moment of great emergency, he 
was still the meticulous butler, careful that 


by the murder of its master! 


Meadows walked down the hallway to the 
center staircase with the body over his shoul- 
der. It was indeed fortunate all the other 


рае carpetted center 
Staircase, careful that he kept away from the 
bannisters so that no piece of clothing could 
catch or diag. on the highly-polished wood. 
He reached second and glanced 

and down the long hallway. A vase on 
one of the tables had been moved, and Mea- 
dows walked over to it and straightened it. 
No reason for him to forget his duties as but- 
ler, simply because his employer was dead, 
ават Не laughed inwardly at the 


With Gorman's body over his shoulder he 
trudged up to the third floor, noticing sev- 
eral Siz udges on the wall ea Ба walked tre 
would have to speak to the upstairs’ maids 





about that! At the top of the narrow wooden 
steps was the traj г leading to the roof. 
Resti: 


ing Gorman's body against the wall for 
Meadows 


ӨЗІ 
жарымы пе a 
the other day! Neat . . . that was the word 
for Meadows, he admitted pridefully to him- 
self. 

He squeezed up past the door, easing the 
body so that it wouldn't touch the wood. 
On the roof he stretched the body flat so 
that anyone who might be glancing in his di- 

оша unusual. Не 


it up . . . there was по one around, the coast 
was clear! He lugged the body over to the 
edge, and with a grunt he tossed it over head 
first, so that it would strike the pavement 
with sufficient force to obliterate the marks 
made the fire poker. Then he brushed 
his hands together, took the piece of wood 
from his pocket and walked to the trapdoor. 
It was a shame the way those carpenters left 
this debris around after they completed a 
job! Now he would have to throw it away... 
was there any reason the carpenter couldn't 
(л up ae машин Goes, Meadows 
found no dif in thing in 
oder |. and, Ho УОЛТ 
watch over! 

He ste down past the trapdoor, closed 
h behind ban asa т s NCES ss 
With the sleeve of his coat he rubbed away 
the smudges he had made when he propped 
Gorman’s body against the wall. Then he 
pes N orman’s private study, where 

would have to work fast НИЛ that 
suicide пое... the clincher w! the Po- 
lice couldn't ignore! 

With several of Согшап в letters spread 
ош введу іш Soul ice Hin r wegen 
to practice ing. he joti down 
the note хор ig ispa other 


way ou! for me. Gorman. He drew a fresh 
piece of 


Detective Sergeant Mahoney stood on the 
sidewalk, while the internes he had sum- 
moned drew a sheet over Gorman's head. 
He scratched his chin reflectively and looked 
up at the roof from which Gorman had 
jumped. He fingered the note he had dis- 
covered on Gorman's desk. There was по 
doubt about it . . . Gorman must have taken 
his own life! 

The Butler, this strange duck named Меа- 
dows, led the way up іо the roof . . . chat- 
tering all the while like a magpie. Please 
don't scuff the carpets ... watch out for the 
walls ... try not to scrape the woodwork! 
You'd think he owned the house, instead of 
just working here! Something strange about 
this Meadows, Detective Mahoney thought to 
himself . . . mebbe Из just that he’s the neat- 
est guy I ever run across! Everything must 
be set in its own place . . . stains and dirt 
and inefficiency have no place іп Меадоу/ 
Ше, Mahoney thought ‘io himself as he 
waited for the Butler to unlock the trapdoor 
leading to the roof, He followed the Butler 
up and stood on the roof for a few moments 
looking down on the lawn. He glanced again 
at the suicide note in his hand. Something 
fishy about this . . . not that there was any- 
thing to go оп... but still, a sort of feeling 
that Mahoney had. He drew his cigarettes 
from his pocket, and struck a match. He 
flicked the paper match to the floor, and 
watched in amusement as Meadows 
scrambled after it, a frown on his face, 


The two of them went downstairs again, 
Mahoney hesitating only long enough to 
watch the Butler as he snapped the lock on 
the trapdoor. When they were once again in 
the parlor Mahoney took a long drag on his 
cigarette and called іо one of the uniformed 
policemen standing there. With just a flicker 
of а smile playing on his lips he said loud 
enough for everyone in the room to hear: 
“Arrest that guy over there! For the murder 
of John Gorman!” He pointed directly аі 
Meadows, who wi with his mouth 
agape. 

There was no struggle . . . the Butler 
seemed too thunderstruck. М: walked 
over to him, as the Police were leaving. 


You were careful alright, bud . . . too 
careful for your own health! First of all, that 
note. No one ever wrote each letter so care- 
fully, with his pen pressed down all the time 

. . unless he was copying someone else's 
signature and wanted to make it exact! And 
then your neatness and efficiency betrayed 
you . . . how could Gorman have gotten to 
the roof and jumped . . . if the trapdoor lead- 
ing to the roof was so carefully locked? From 
the inside!" 





Dear EC, 


When 1 got to АТ Comics, on their shelves | found CRIME 
PATROL #1 and WAR AGAINST CRIME #1! Great reading 
on both comics! 


With WAR AGAINST CRIME #1, | found the Machine Gun 
Kelley story quite compelling! Machine Gun Kelley is a 
legend and this story only strengthens the mythos sur- 
rounding his career in crime. Even though most criminals 
feared Machine Gun Kelley, his wife still was able to hen- 
peck the poor guy. Somewhat like the situation that our 
President Bill Clinton faces with his wife Hillary. Kelley 
thinks that the kidnapping of Mr. Gordon will end his 
career in crime and set him up for the rest of his life. | 
guess he was partially right, he is set up for life, life behind 
bars. Poor Kelley. 


Dmitri Martine is an unusual criminal. | was surprised that 
you took the true-life crime stories outside the US and 
into the remote land of Bucharest. | never head of Martine, 
but found his crimes of blackmail, treason, arson, and sab- 
otage very intriguing. Of course, | wouldn't dream of doing 
the atrocities that he committed, they were horrific to say 
the least! His power became overwhelming as he steals 
secrets from different countries and even holds an inno- 
cent child hostage. No matter how good the criminal, 
there is always a better policeman. Standing ovation to EC 
Comics once again! Okay to print address. 


Paul Dale Roberts, Producer Manager 
Jazma Universe Online! 5606 Moonlight Way 
http://www.jazmaontin.com/ Elk Grove, CA 95758 


То make things clear, Kelly's name was misspelled іп the 
page one header (‘Kelley’) and correctly spelled 
everywhere else. We retained the incorrect spelling as 
authentic EC. (Which atrocities would you dream of 
committing?) -ск 


“Тв” SLR. штей 
“PRoTect 7 yibeo 
js shpe! T+ shoe 
have Been “THE Ob 
Witch “Рйетегі 1, 


жәке шім oF Jasna 
verse час Draun by 
Than SHF member, 


Уики бий AID OLI, 
Gone Dravu by “Ром: Dole. 


Evidently, some video store clerk has had a laugh at the 
expense of THE HAUNT OF FEAR’s Old Witch because 
MY сору of BLAIR WITCH (autographed by The BW, 
natch!) doesn’t have THAT scene! Now that The Old Witch 
has retired, she’s become a real couch potato; soon to 
be the subject of a documentary titled THE CHAIR WITCH 
PROJECT! -ск 


We need to get our minds off of crime and criminals, and 
Баск on the finer things of life (and death, һеһ-һеһ!). So, 
here are some items of fine art which have been fester- 
ing - er, lingering - in my files for а month or more. 


First up, long-time Poe-et Frank Mattson has crossed a 
gnome with a Lovecrafted dhol and came up with a crea- 
ture previously unknown to fantasy. -ск 


А LITTLE ВМОГЕ 


She knew a little gnole 
Who brought her gems and coal. 

The coal kept her warm at night, 

The gems sparkled by the light 

Of the fireside bright, fueled by the coal. 


The gnole turned into a prince, 
A frog, and a dozen other things. . . 


The vampire was on the roam. 
All the castles (under an iridescent moon) 

closed their doors. 

All the shooting stars shot him down - he was shutout. 
He found a corner so he could hole-up and pout. 
(Upside down) But. . . 

Some one was singing “Twist and Shout” 


The bats in the belfry! 
The things of the night showed the way, 

Crept away by the day, 

But each night the atrocious horde, 

Like a teen-ager with problems driving a '52 Ford, 
Like bat-wing commandos, 

Bail out and pull the cord, 

Ring the bell and soared: 


And a dozen other things. . . 


The moon was streaked with lunar howls, 
Decadent howls from the distance, 

Screaming and splitting the night, 

Coming from slavering jowls, and from nowhere, 
Then, frightened screaming from the glade — 
Werewolf! 


And a dozen other things. . . 


She knew a little gnole 
Who brought her gems and coal. 
The gnole turned into a prince, 

A frog, and a dozen other things. . . 


And never returned. 


Maybe she cried because she had a reason to. 
най went wrong long ago. 

From blue-bonnet prairies to gigantic cities 
Her blue-seff cast a long, blue shadow 

‘And happiness was just a long, sad memory 
Of gems sparkling by the light 

Of the fireside bright, fueled by coal. 


Frank X. Mattson Spring City, PA 
THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
WAR AGAINST CRIME #3 (FALL 1948) 

COVER by Johnny Craig 
“Frisco Florrie” 
“Savage Strongboy" 
“The Do-t Yourself Kid 

and the Dimpled Doll” 


Lee Ames 
Al Feldstein 


Stan Ash 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


THE KID HAD ONE МОТТО. "DO IT YOURSELF,” HE SAID. 
AND HE CARRIED HIS CREDO OUT WITH FLAMING GUN AND FLYING 


WOMEN. 
THE KID WAS AMBITIOUS.HE WANTED THE TOP OF THE MOB. 
AND THE DOLL WAS AT THE TOP. SO—— 





HAND IT OVER,POPS. I HEARD 
HOW YOU CASHED IN THAT POLICY. 


IT'S A GRAND I COULD USE AS WELL 


WHYN'T YA 
WATCH WHERE — 


OH! A DAME! 
DO IT YOURSELF! 


THAT 15 THE ONLY WAY, 


I'M NOT A DAME. I'M A 
LADY AND TO PROVE IT, 
T'LL LET YOU BUY ME 

A DRINK f 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


HE WON'T MAKE NO 


NOW YOU'RE IN 
TROUBLE f 





I THE BOSS HAS HIS EYE ON YA, 
KID. YOU BEEN DOIN' ALL RIGHT 
WITH THAT LONESOME STYLE 
OF YOURS, BUT THE BOSS 
SAYS YOU'RE CUTTIN’ IN ON 
HIS TERRITORY! ис сан 
HIRE ME. I 
GOT A RIGHT TO 
LIVE,TOO. 4 





I'M GOING TO GIVE НІМ A BREAK, THOUGH. 
га JOIN HIS MOB —AF TER I PROVE ТО НІМ 
HE CAN'T AFFORD WO7 TO GRAB МЕ 


ON A LONELY ROAD IN NORTHERN | А” 


LONG ISLAND.. . т; 
y BSS СУ = 


TWO NIGHTS LATER,IN A STOLEN AUTOMOBILE, 
YOUNG JOEY THURSDAY... THE DO-IT- YOURSELF 
KID. FOLLOWS A BIG CAR OUT OF TRAFFIC. 


WAIT'LL SCARFACE SQUIRIMI 
HEARS ABOUT THIS JOB — 





GET OUT — 
ALL OF тол Эй 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


I'LL RELIEVE YOU FOLKS OF ALL 


THE FOLLOWING NIGHT, AS THE 


THAT MONEY AND JEWELRY. IT MUST и KID PREPARES FOR BED — 
BE TIRING, CARRYIN' IT AROUND ! < 


THANKS, SISTER— 
BUT I DON'T GO 
FOR WOMEN f 
THEY'RE POISONS 


IT WHEN HE SAYS DAMES ARE POISON 


TO HIM! 
OKAY, OKAY, 
I CAN TAKE 
A HINT! 


HIYA, KID. I HEARD ABOUT THAT 
SWEET JOB YOU PULLED OUT ON THE 

ISLAND. JIGS TOLD YA I DON'T LIKE 
FOLKS CUTTIN' IN ON MY TERRITORY f 


I WAS GOING TO ORDER A WREATH FOR YA 
KID. BUT MAYBE YOU COULD ADD SOMETHIN’ 
ТО МҮ МОВ, I NEED А GOOD TRIGGER-MAN 

ТО BE MY BODYGUARD 1! 


ІТ THE DIMPLED DOLL,SELMA LARUE, NARROWED 
HER EYES AND LOOKED AT YOUNG JOEY THURSDAY 
AND BROODED. 


LIKE DAMES? “WE'LL SEE 
ABOUT THAT... 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


IF I DO THE JOB MYSELF,NOBODY 
CAN TESTIFY ABOUT IT,SEE? THERE'S 
JUST ME AN' THE DEAD MAN KNOWS WHO 
DID ІТ-- AND DEAD GUYS DON'T 
УАР TO THE COPPERSS 


WENT OFF AND LEFT HIS SAFE OPEN. 


-WHEW— QUITE А МАР OF LETTUCE 
IN THERE... 


GOT Ем BOTH, Y GOOD BOY, KID f 
В055! ANYBODY | GUESS THAT'S 
ALL І HAVE FOR 


BUT TELL ME,KID—| 
WHY ARE YOU SUCH 


WOULDN'T BE 
SURPRISED IF 
HE HAD HIS OWN 

MOB SOME DAY! 


WONDER IF SQUIRIMI'D MISS THIS ? I COULD 
STAND SOME EXTRA DOUGH. I'VE BEEN GETTIN’ 
A FEW IDEAS LATELY. MIGHT NEED THIS TO 

CARRY THEM OUT! 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


СОМЕ ОМ,СНЕСК5. І 
WANT SOME FRESH AIR. LET'S ) — 


GO FOR A RIDE — 











Мот KNOWING THAT THE DIMPLED DOLL 
STOOD IN THE DOORWAY WATCHING HIM, THE 
DO-IT-YOURSELF KID TUCKED THE MONEY 
INTO AN INNER РОСКЕТ,.. 


SO THE GREAT KID IS A CHEAP SNEAK- 
THIEF. HMMM...NO NEED TO TELL SCARRY 
ABOUT THIS. I GOT A FEW IDEAS 



























I DON'T WANT Д 
ANYTHING, 
CHECKS. MATTER 
OF FACT, YOU GAN 
HAVE THE CAR— 


THAT NIGHT THE KID DROVE FOR FIFTY MILES BEFORE IT'S A SHAME ТУН 
HE PULLED OFF TO THE SIDE OF THE ROAD... RUIN A SWELL BUS LIKE 
(сме МЕ А HAND, CHECKS. Waq š DIS Kin, ОН НОУ МА 

I WANT TO DOUSE THIS ДЕЙ м, YUH WANT? 
CAN WITH KEROSENE. ДВ А _ 




















AND THESE HEY, КОГА NDS SO LONG,CHECKS. I'LL 
BULLETS, N YUH GONE = Үү! GIVE SQUIRIMI YOUR BEST 
Toor NUTS... REGARDS... АМ TELL НІМ IT WAS 

YOU THAT STOLE HIS THIRTY GRAND... 


NA 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


f YEAH! I—ER— I NEVER THOUGHT CHECKS 
N DIDN'T WANT TO ) | HAD IT IN НМ. ALL THESE YEARS 
TOO BAD ABOUT СНЕСКЅ-М RAT... BUT НЕ 4 | HE'S CERTAINLY FOOLED ME f 
PAPER, SAYS HE WAS MAYBE DID TAKE THIRTY| | BUT NO MATTER, I'M 
PULLIN' A GETAWAY — THEY GRAND FROM GONNA GIVE HIM SOME 
FOUND A PARTLY BURNED FUNERAL! 
CENTURY NOTE ON HIM. < = 





JUST A MINUTE ,BIG BOY. OH? THAT'S EXPENSIVE PERFUME ,KID. 
YOU AND I HAVE SOMETHING J -SM/FF- SOME MADE TO MY ORDER. IT COST MONEY. 


TO TALK ABOUT, PERFUME, DOLL. NOT THIRTY GRAND — BUT МУ SPLIT 


GO PUT SOME OF THAT MUCH WOULD BUY PLENTY! 
MORE ON AND 


DON'T BOTHER МЕ! 


p | 









































Бэ DAMES! I 


HATE "ЕМ! 
TELL SQUIRIMI 
YOU TOOK THAT 
DOUGH! ‘THOUGHT YOU «+» YUM! YUM! WHAT 


LIKED THIS CAVEMAN A COMBINATION f 
STUFF! д 





НАМ! HAW! GET A LOAD OF THE 
KID. WHATA DANCER. AND HE'S 


MAYBE I'VE BEEN \ ا م‎ 
WRONG. MAYBE A н 

SMART DAME LIKE / Е THE GUY THAT HATED WOMEN! 
YOU IS WHATI S 2 д HAW! HAW! 

NEED, NOW TONIGHT, 7 а | 
WHEN I СОМЕ ОУЕН | | COME ON, KID. 4 | 

то SQUIRIMI'S FOR LET'S DANCE. д \ 


THE PARTY— | к | 


¥ 


POISONS HE TOLD 
I'M BURNIN' UP! ME.. . HE WAS GOING| 
L. WHA- WHAT WAS IN TO POISON YOU... 
= Г THAT DRINK? BUT HE'S DOUBLE- 
( Ч қ ФИР CROSSED ME, TOO... 


TO A HAPPY 
\ FUTURE, KID! 


А KNEW TOO MUCH, DOLLY! I'VE PLAYED IT 
ОЛЕ тоо LONG TO МАКЕ А MISTAKE AND Г ё 
АКЕ A PARTNER МО%/.,.Е5! тет, "Ч г =" = 
A уун SIA IT'LL DUMP ЕМ IN THE RIVER WITH SOME CHAINS 
AROUN' ЕМ. IF ANYBODY FINDS THEM, THEY'LL уа 
HAVE TO USE SUBMARINES f < 





WAR AGAINST CRIME! 


AN HOUR LATER, OARLOCKS 
GREAKED AS THE KID BORE HIS 





50 LONG, SCARFACE! SO LONG, 
OOLL! NOW ГМ THE BOSS OF 
THE MOB! NOW ALL THE TAKE 
GOES INTO MY POCKETS! 

SO LONG—SUCKERS! 


As THE KID BENT TO PUT THE 
DIMPLED DOLL INTO HIS CAR, 


GRISLY BURDENS TOWARD THEIR 
WATERY GRAVE...» 


—PHEWWW-—THAT PERFUME SURE 
IS STRONG. т FELL ALL OVER 
ME! 


HER HANDBAG FELL OPEN,AND 
AVIAL OF HER PERFUME SPILLED, 











IT WAS DAWN BY THE TIME THE KID ARRIVED HOME. WHADDA YA -SMFF SMIFF-\SN'T THAT 
AS HE OPENED THE DOOR OF HIS APARTMENT. . + know! I WAS АТ БЕЛІМЕ сн YOU,KID > 
A PARTY WITH Е! LS LIKE THE KIND THE 
HELLO,KID! SOMEBODY JUST A LITTLE у” DOLL WORE f OUR POLICE 4 
BUMPED OFF SQUIRIMI JUST WHILE AGO! BOAT THAT SAW SOMEBODY 
ALITTLE WHILE AGO. KILLED THE DUMP "EM MADE A QUICK PICKUP. 
Î DOLL, TOO. WE'RE MAKING A HER PERFUME VIAL WAS 
ROUTINE СКЕСКЏР f 'UNSTOPPEDS 











YOU NEVER HAD THAT DOES IT, KID. NOBODY SAID 
ANYTHING TO 4 ANYTHING ABOUT POISON!...GUESS 
DO WITH DAMES,KID. THIS IS ONE TIME WHEN YOUR DISLIKE 

FOR DAMES IS SMART. IT'S А DAMI 
| | THAT PERFUME ONLY THAT'S SENDING YOU TO THE Ей. 
ONE WAY---FROM THE CHAIRS 
DOLL Ч 


YOURSELF 
KID WAS 
CONVICTED 
OF MURDER 
ІМ THE 
FIRST 
DEGREE 


AND. 
EXEGUTED. 





CRIME 
ALWAYS 
PAYS... 
WITH 


DEATH! 








I h 1480) CAPEREA, W 












IF YOU LIKE THE THRILLS OF HEADLINE 
HUNTING... 


ае LOVE THE ADVENTURES IN.. 


| EXTRA! 





IF YOU LIKE ROCKETING OUT OF 
THIS WORLD... 


YOU'LL LOVE THE YARNS IN... 


PIRACY 


You" LL LOVE THE EXPLOITS OF.. YOU'LL LOVE 5% ШЕТ YOU'LL GET FROM... 


ices ie Sers- PeTo 


DIRECTIONS FOR “NEW DIRECTION” USE: CONTACT US DIRECT AND REQUEST ORDERING 
INFORMATION, ALL THESE COMICS ARE COMPLETELY REPRINTED (EXCEPT FOR EXTRA!, 
COMING LATER THIS YEAR)! 





